IOO              MARRIAGE   IN   HEAVEN

back here after so much wandering about. I
always think that travel must be very amusing
at first, but it is inclined to pall."

*' Yes/* said Doreen slowly.

Perhaps she gave Hilda Neale the suggestion
that she did not want to talk, she did not know,
but the door closed and she was left alone in
the room which was like a new room, with its
soft green and tender mauve, like lilac in spring,
just as it would soon blossom in the shrubbery
across the lake, and she would gather great boughs
and bring into the house.

That was a wonderful summer.

Love had made a new man of Charles; he
seemed to have dropped the years. He was
younger, more active, gayer. He did'not go up
to London as he once had done, his career had
paled before the demands that she made upon his
time.

" But you oughtn't to give up, when you have
gone so far/' she said.

"Why not? I'm sick of careers. Let the
younger men have a chance."

"But," she said, "if you went on now you
might be a judge."

" Let those who want to be judges be judges.
I am happy as I am. I only want to be with
you/'

It was highly flattering, but she was afraid
that he would tire, and perhaps later on regret
the fact that he had missed a judgeship.

"You needn't worry on that score/* he said.

They could afford to be happy that summer,
and they went long tours in the car and together